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chance to have known, and they are not a few, are rather within
the truth than beyond it. However picturesquely they may be
drawn, the lines are invariably those of nature. Why under
these circumstances he should envelop the question in mystery
is more than we can divine. There can be no doubt that the
larger part, and possibly the whole, of the work is a narrative
of actual occurrences, and just as little [doubt] that it would
gain immensely by a plain avowal of the fact."

These remarkable lines from the pen of the Rev. Whit-
well Elwin, who knew Borrow all his life, ought to satisfy
the most obstinate doubter that the work in question was
an Autobiography pure and simple. I visited Booton
Rectory forty years after, in company with the Rev. Dr.
Jessopp of Scarning, and found that time had only con-
firmed in the now venerable octogenarian the testimony
he bore in the Quarterly of '57.

Other criticisms appeared in other Serials by writers
who had no knowledge of the environment of Borrow's
early life, as Mr. Elwin had, and who printed their views
of the book biased by the bitter tone of the Appendix.
Among the relatively fair and unprejudiced of these is
the article in " THE SATURDAY REVIEW " of May 23rd.
It discourses as follows:

" Most of our readers will be glad to hear that Mr. Borrow
has just given the world two additional volumes of that
strange cross between a novel and an autobiography, which
he published some years ago under the name of Lavengro.
Those who are acquainted with the author's other books will
know what to expect from the Romany Rye. It contains many
speculations about philology, and a few scraps of old ballads.
It also contains here and there a good deal of curious specu-
lation and information about the gipsies, and much rather
coarse satire on the objects of the author's dislike. Like all
Mr. Borrow's publications, it addresses itself to a set of feel,
ings and associations which are quite independent of philology